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“T can see it all, now. The Master Mind is giving way. The Colossal Edifice is crumbling, so to speak. There is something to me inexpressibly sad in the 
contemplation of the fact that a giant mind like that possessed by Poor Papa should break down in the flower of his manhood. The fact is, Papa was never a 
careful liver, and it is now beginning to tell upon him mentally. He may consider drawing fish in chalk on the pavement, at a fashionable seaside resort, a fine 
art. I consider it beneath contempt. Papa is really turning himself into a sort of summer Guy Fawkes.”? —Toorsie. 


sais CHINAMAN AND THE ree ae COLONEL CHARTERIS, OFFICER AND GENTLEMAN ! 


“THE execrable subject of this narrative? say Knap 
and Baldwin in their “Calendar,” “was born at Armafiebls 
in Scotland.” 

The execrable subject was Francis Charteris, and the 
description is correct. Yet this disgrace to humanity died 
in bed in his own house, like any honest gentleman, and 
was buried in the family vault, having amassed, during his 
life, an income of quite ten thousand pounds a year, 

Francis was born heir to an estate which his ancestors 
had possessed over four centuries, and he was related to 
some of the first families of the North by inter-marriages 
with the nobility. He received a liberal education, and 
entered the army as an ensign of foot, but soon was advanced 
to the rank of cornet of dragoons. It was not, however, to 
win rank, by deeds of daring, that he had chosen the profes- 
sion of arms. His object was to make money, and he lost 
no time in setting to work. ‘ 

While the army was in winter quarters, much card-playing 
went on, and Charteris soon proved himself both clever and 
lucky. No one could say he cheated, but he always won, 
and soon many of his brother officers who played with him 
were stripped of all their property. When inthis plight he, 
s | ’ 1. John Pigtail was‘a Chinaman. Stud ing 1 2. Then < : Roweren came a ane Speen EE oe aay Fone 
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in authority, it was determined to try Francis Charteris, Esquire, by 
court-martial, and, says ny authority, “after a candid hearing of 
the case, the proofs of Charteris’s villainy were sv strong, that he 
was pentancen to return the money he had obtained by usurious 
interest, to be deprived of his commission, and to be drummed out 
of the regiment, his sword being tirst broken.” 

This sentence was carried out to the letter, and thus disgraced, 
Charteris quitted Bruxelles, after which the next thing we hear of 
him is his arrival at Malines, before entering which, at nightfall, he 

rformed an extraordinary act. He took off his breeches and 
jung them into aditch., 

It was usual, in places where armies were quartered, for officers 
to be treated with great respect, and when Charteris, still sportin 
his uniform coat and hat, and his scarlet military cloak button 
below his knees, knocked at the door of the principal inn, he was 
received, in spite of want of horses and attendants, with all possible 
honours, and a sumptuous supper prepared for him. 

Having eaten and drunk of the best, the distinguished guest was 
left to his repose ; but at an early hour in the orig, the violent 
ringing of his bell brought the affrighted landlord to his room. In 
a towering passion Charteris received him, swearing that during 
the night he had been robbed of his breeches, containing a valuable 
diamond ring, a gold watch, and money to a considerable amount ; 
and having previously broken the window, he declared that some- 
boly must have entered that way and carried off his property, even 
insinuating that the landlord himself might have been the robber. 

It was in vain that the victim begged mercy on his knees, Char- 
teris, in a fury, threatened that he should be dragged ignominiously 
to Brussels, and there suffer death as an accessory to the felony. 

Frightened almost out of his wits, the wretched landlord sent to 
some friars of anadjacent monastery, to whom he represented what 
sort of plight he was in, and they generously supplied him witha 
sum sutticient to reimburse the paltry knave for the loss he pre- 
tended to have sustained. 

We hear next of Charteris,a few months later, obtaining another 
commission ina cavalry regiment, and of his being very rapidly 
advanced to the rank of colonel; then of his peg. invited toa 
card-party at the Duchess of Queensbury’s, and of his contriving 
that her grace should be placed near a mirror in such a way as to 
enable him to see her hand, and, in consequence, rob her of three 
thousand pounds at one sitting. 

Valaverrupeed, he pursued his profitable career, stripping young 
gentlemen of their last available shilling at the gaming-table, lend- 
ing them money, and selling them up. Then he became in London 
a great lender of money on mortgages, and presently the proprietor 
of several valuable estates. 

Meanwhile, he led a life of the grossest profligacy, and came at 
last to be put on trial for a case of more than usual turpitude, for 
which he was sentenced to death on February 25th, 1730, 

But his money procured him the King’s pardon, and he retired 
to Edinburgh to pass his last days. At his death the mob were for 
tearing his coffin from the grave, and committed many excesses to 
show their detestation of his character. 


* * .* * * * 

“Billiam,” murmured the Blue-Eyed Babelette, “that was artful 
about them bags, though, wasn’t it? But it was a wonder the friars 
did not wake up when they got to hear of Charteris having been 
drummed out of the army.” 

“Perhaps they never did,” said Billiam. “Ah! life was worth 
living before that beastly telegraph was invented,” 

And both boys sighed. 

(Next week a teaser. ) 


TO CORRESPONDENTS. 
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*,* Owing to the demand on our space, we cannot guarantee to 
answer Correspondents immediately on the receipt of their 
+ cpagln Pel angdensr ep the queerest ; but all questions put to 
the Editor, or to any member of “THE FAMILY,” will be 
answered in due course. Correspondents wishing their MSs. 
or Sketches to be returned should enclose stamps for that 


purpose. 


M. Kemp (88 Great Portland Street, London, W.).—TZhreats 
will never frighten us into giving you a Watch ; and your remark 
about illustrations we defy you to prove-—B. MILLER (Elm Park, 
Dublin).— You must await your turn for both articles ——JANE 
BARBER.— Much obliged —H,. BARKER.—ALLY tenders you his 
thanks.——F. G. W. (Dartmouth).—All right. ALLY will see that 
you get one in your turn—VIVARES CAMPBELL (18 Oakfield 
k , Clapton).— Thanks for March. Tootsie wishes you success 
in future com positions,——AN OLD ADMIRER (Paris).—Zhanks for 
letter, ALLY is pleased to hear that he is so well known inthe gay 
city. —BILL SMITH (Como Street, Romford).—ALLY thanks you 
rery much, It was most kind of you.—J. KEEN (Pickwick Road, 
Corsham, Wilts.).— All in good time, dear boy.—R. HESKETT 
(86 Ince Green Lane, Ince).— Yes, you have an equal chance, and 

ou will obtain a Watch, no doubt.—KE. 8. J. (Camptield House, 

attle).—TZhanks for letter. You had better send advertisement 
again.——W. MARTIN (5 Walgrove Road, Teddington).— Thank 
you, but we have no a. YE DAUGHTER OF YE OLD RISING 
Sun" (Ellis Street, Chelsea).— 7he “ potato” has been placed with 
the “ Relics.’ ——DoGG1E (The “Harp” Tavern, Russell Street, 
W.C.).—The “ criboage board” has been placed among the “Relics. 
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“ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY.” 
The Largest Circulation of any Illustrated Paper in Great Britain. 


Forwarded to any part of the United Kingdom, Continent, Canada, 
and Cnited States of America, post-free : 


3 Months, 1s. 8d.; 6 Months, 3s. 3d.; 12 Months, 6s. 6d. 
In Stamps or P.O.0.8 payable to GILBERT DALZIEL, 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 99 SHOE LANE, FLEET STREET, LONDON, E.C. 


PARIS. 
On sale at all Kivsques and Booksellers’, at 20 centimes, or by 
special arrangement at our 
PARIS AGENCY, 22 RUE DE LA BANQUE. 


£1:1:0 
And the“ SLOPER AWARD OF MERIT” will be given Sor the 


Largest Number of Seaside Towns, mentioned ina Verse of 
Twenty-Four Lines, on the Subject of 


BATHING IN THE BRINY. 


Please Address all Communications to— 
MARTHA GUNN, Junr., 
THE BATHING DEPARTMENT, 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shve Lane, London, E.C, 
*.* The List will close this day, SATURDAY, JULY 28TH, 1888, 


JUMBLES AND GINGERBREAD. 
—~—- 

“TT isn’t that I careso much about them biting,” said Mr. Skinny- 
bone to his landlady the morning after his arrival at his seaside 
lodgings, “but really I haven't got the blood to spare, as you can 
see for yourself.” * 


“Now, boy, you are accused by this gentleman of stealing a 
basket nearer a salmon, which he entrusted to you to carry 
home for him! What have you got to say for yourself?” asked 
the magistrate. : 
youthful prisoner. “The gentleman he came up to me, sir, and he 
xays, says he, ‘ Boy, carry this home!’ and I did so, sir, and we had 
the fish for supper last night, and werry nice it grere.’ 


“T didn’t go for to steal nothin’, sir,” replied the | 


“Ah, me!” sighed she, sadly, 
“and to think that love in one half 
hour will be washed out, and with 
man methinks it vanishes with 
more maddening speed.” 


A youth, of remarkable capacity 
and understanding, is desirous of 
obtaining a situation at an eating 


house. 


tf 
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The flirty husband captured by his irate wife. 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 
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-— AMERICAN NOTES. 

Captain Ananias Muncbausen shoot- 
ing the rapids above the falls. This is 
authentic, and guaranteed by most of 
the Yankee newspapers. Captain Mun- 
chausen will find many imitators. 


| There in the twilight cold aud grey, 
Lifeless, but beautiful, he lay, 
Still grasping in his hand of ice 
That bottle with the strange device 
—‘‘ Unsweetened.” 


| the smoking-room, and the latter, 
| fixed him wit 


man. “How are you? How do you like married life,eh?’ 


(Saturday, July 28, 1888, 


“TI WONDER at you, Robert, J wouldn't wear that there uniform 
if I was you,” said a seni emess gentleman. out of livery, to , 
friend in buttons. “ Well. yer see, 1 do it to oblige the guy'no; 
‘cos we are so much alike that people never could tell the differen... 
between us while we was both in plain clothes, and I know it's go, 
him into trouble with the missis more than once through my youn, 
ladies mistakin’ him for me,” replied Robert. : 


s 
“HuMPH! they call this the ‘hounds throwing off,’ but it strik. . 
me it would be much more sppee peste if it was called the ju, 
throwing off,” muttered a cockney hunter, picking himself up (\;; 
of a ditch just after the start. * 


“ BLEss my soul!" exclaimed Mrs. Clumberbump the other dar 
when her son took her into a certain restaurant in the Stray... 
“Phew !—this do smell strong! I've often heard of jugged ‘a: 
and | s’p'ose this is it, forif this ain't muggy, I don’t know what is' 


- 
I'VE gone and lost my appetite ; 
I cannot sleep a wink ; 
I sce blue devils ev'rywhere— 
At me they mow and blink. 


I've heard men say that like cures like, 
So I will have some more ; 

And soon I'll | ad me happytight, 
As I've oft one before. 


* 

“ ALEXANDRY,” exclaimed SLOPER, two or three mornings ago, 
“come here.” And before the innocent blue-eyed boy could guess 
what was about to occur, the old man seized him with one hand, 
while he displiyed a pliant twig in the other. “ Alexandry,” he 
continued, of have warned you three times this week, and now | 
must adopt stronger measures. You are going wrong, my son. You 
are like a train on the wrong road, and, like that train, you must be 
switched off.”. And he proceeded to carry this beautiful metaphor 
into effect. + 


“Why, Mr. Stoneybroke,” said Mrs. Johnston, meeting that 
gentleman in ‘the Strand, “when we last met, you told me you 
were just about to start for your holidays ; yet, three daysafterwaris, 
I meet you walking round the ponds in Regent's Park!” “That's 
allright,” replied he. “I’ve been ‘doing the lakes,’ don’t you know !” 

* 


PENHECKER was examining his brother-in-law's revolver the 
other day, when the little weapon went off, the bullet just grazing 
his forehead, one es through his hat. ‘ Merciful powers! 
What is that?” cri ecke I 
explained, and showed the hole in his hat. ‘ Humph !” sniffed the 
missus, scornfully. “Just like you! Wasting a cartridge in that 
manner.” +,* 


“HALLO, Mr. Hardup! what do this mean?” enquired a stern 
landlady, meeting defaulting lodger on the stairs with carpet bac. 
“ Don’t you think you're a-goin’ to swindle a poor widder woman 
like that, you know! I’ve been done too often ; and, let me tell 
you, you don't leave this ‘ere house till you pays your rent.” 
“Hurrah!” shouted Hardup. “Mrs. Castiron, you're an angel ' 
That will suit me down to the ground. I'll stay with you forever!” 

* 
IN a brewery, my friends, strange sights you will see, 
And still stanger sounds you will hear, 
For that is the place where the /éqguor runs free, 
Although they take care of their beer. 


* 

Last week ALLY had a slight gh es with a ‘gilded youth’ in 

losing his temper, exclaimed. 

“My dear sir, Ais are getting old and foolish ;” whereupon ALLY 

his eagle eye, and replied, “Age, young man, is 

comparative. For instance, a man with my intellect is not old at 

rama while adonkey is considered old at twenty.” The youth took 
the hint and cleared out. +" ) 


“WELL, Mr. Dunnem,” said a client to a solicitor, who owed him 
money, “ how are you?” “Oh, pretty well, thank you!” replied 
the solicitor, “I manage to hold my own.” ‘Yes, I know you do. 
and mine also, worse luck,” remarked the client. 

* 
* 

“I HAVE such a shocking bad memory,” exclaimed Thompson. 
“T think I shall have to f° to one of those Professors of Memories 
and learn the system of remembering.” ‘1 can tell you a very 
simple way of remembering tl ae So wish to,” observed 
Robinson. “What is that?” enqui Thompson. “ Why, tell it 
as a very particular secret to a lady friend, and in less than a week 
you'll hear of it from every lady you meet. There will be no chance 
of forgetting it,” said Robinson. | 


* 
“ Don’t it seem funny, ma,” observed young Simpleman the other 
day, “but I’ve often noticed it. Directly eggs get scarce and dear 
our fowls leave off laying.” *\* 


“Now, Mr. Softy,” said an examiner toa masher, “be good enough 
to tell me what you consider the most important scientific discovers 
of the present age.” ‘Scientific discoverwy ?” echoed the masher. 
hopelessly involved. ‘Yes, such as the telephone,” replied the 
examiner, promptly, “electric motors, the phonograph, etc.” ~ Oh, ' 
MoT !” exclaimed the masher, a light breaking in on him; “1 know. 

Vell, yer know, I should say—er—twouser-stwetchers hee 


Pity the sorrows of a ticket-collector, 

Over whom all passengers delight to hector, 

Who has to answer every silly question, 

And who must never suffer from indigestion ; 

For, if ill or dull, ‘tis said at once “ He's stupid,” 
Although he may be just as sharp as Cupid. 

Should he fail to answer, according to your bent, me 
Why then, of course, you say, “ The fellow’s impudent : 
Honesty, civility, temperance, good health— 

All for a quid a week ! Would you like it yourself? 


“ HALLO, Simkins !” shouted an old bachelor to a newly-marrie’ 
I’m afraid I made a mistake,” said the newly-married man, slowly 
shaking his head. “Oh! she's shown that she’s got a will of her 
own, eh?” “Yes, and a wont, too,” said the newly-married map. 
= 

As the Hon. Billy loosened the three lower buttons of his waist: 
coat, the other evening, after dinner, he observed, “I can't unset 
stand how it is that women can bear being laced in so fearfully tight 


as they are.” “Ah! it’s a natural instinct with them,” answerl - 


the Dook Snook, “ which arises from their love of being squeezed. 
* 
* 

“ How is it,” said Jones, “that when two women quarrel they >° 
seldom make it up?” “Why, owing to their mutual desire 0! 
obtaining the last word, of course,” asserted Smith. ‘A woman '> 
never satisfied unless she gets it; so, when two of them havea row. 
there is but little hope of reconciliation, except through an accident. 
such as a violent toothache or an attack of lockjaw.” 


~ ALLY SLOPER’S ART UNION. 


The next picture offered to the reaslers of “ ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-HOLID\’ 
is a large vil painting by G.J.PINWELL, measuring 5ft. x 41L, tm a mass 
gold frame, ani entitled, 


“THE EARL OF QUARTER-DECK.” 


All that has to be done ts to make ONE APPLICATION ONLY, by sent?" 
Envelope with this announcement enclosed, together with the Name 
Address of the Applicant any ttme before September 30th. 

Address—“* ALLY SLOPER'’S ART UNION,” 
“THE SLOPERIES,” EC 
99 Shoe Lane, London, 
*,* This Picture will shortly be on View. 


pay 


Mrs. Penhecker, rushing into the room. Pen. * 


en 


Saturday, Ju 


1 


Weare all de 
and are enjoysin 


Thre 


e returned will 
ery nearly fou 
thumb an awfu 
Poor Snook ! 
p. This mort 
companied b: 
oy’s boat, he s 
nd had to crav 
mal of peers 
ting all the | 
Torquay is a 
8 that if eith 
e, he would ec 
d to taste but 
t in living at’ 
hundred, and 
e doctors say 
ey would not 
at all sur- 
ised if the old 
13 were to see 
hundred and 
ty. Billy talks 
taking them 
ra moonlight 
il in a leaky 


Dat. 
The Torquay 
the last cen- 
ry, history in- 
rms us, was 
ply a collec- 
on of fisher- 
en's huts, and 
pthing like the 
ely place it is 
pw and again 
the present 
ie, There are 
ften good 
ows on at the 
theatre Royal 
bd Royal Pub- 
Halland the 
inter Gar- 
ns; and the 
aye has here 
B resident cor- 
Pspondent, 
otels and lodgi 
Isrim =“ pro.” ¢ 
Friv.” girls dow! 
Of course we h 
more reas 
hubbed: 
ok, whilst [ ha 
job for this purp 
hich 1 wage ri 
milv in abhorre 
iggly horrors, 
n't say I’m of } 
uggist’s, apprer 
nd leech, aud k 
bd sang and wh 


pt be dull at he 
It is a remarkal 


“Tuppene 
ilst on the clifi 
Nt, says Bob, ¢ 
» he asks, * we 

that far he ca: 


888, 


—. 


Diform 
y, toa 
uv'nor, 
feren, 

it's gor 
r yOung 


Btrik.< 
PB hura, 


Up our 


ler dar 
Strand 
ed ‘arr. 
hat is! 


1gZ8 aco, 

Uess 
e hand, 
dry,” he 
d now | 
yn, You 
must be 
etaphor 


ng that 
me you 
erwaris, 
“ That's 
know '” 


Iver the 
grazing 
powers ! 
m. Pen. 
itfed the 
>in that 


“s 


| @ stern 
‘pet bag. 
woman 
t me tell 
ir rent.” 
1 angel' 
rever!” 


see, 


‘outh’ in 
claimed. 
on ALLY 
man, is 
ot old at 
uth took 


> 
wed him 
” replied 
y you do, 


ompson. 
Memories 
ua very 
observed 
ry, tell it 
na week 
10 chance 


the other 
and dear 


denough 
discovery 
» masher, 
plied the 


oo Oh, * 


T know. 


dent!” 
if? 


yemarrics! 
ee ATS 
n, slowly 
I of her 
d man. 


his waist- 
"t ude i 
ully tight 


vercd 
answer’ 


jueezed. 


1 they <0 
desire of 
women 15 
ave a row. 
accident. 


N. 


HOLIDAY 
a mass 


sendin" 
Vame ' 


don, EC. 


Saturday, July 28, 1888.) 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


TOOTSIE AT TORQUAY. 


—— 


Weare all down nae at the BS heernte ore oe oe ore — 
joying ourselves muc with the exception of the D) 

caribaea iL bil y Mnanok. That ill- 

starred nobleman 

had, it would 

seem, been  in- 


marble quarries 
about these parts 
amateur geolo- 
ists had been 
nown to ham- 
mer out amazing 
fossils and mar- 
vellous madre- 
pores, and to 
“=== obtain even such 


-| +4 the tooth of an 
‘7 antediluvian rhi- 
“= nosceros or the 
leg of an elephant 
that may have 
= carried, picka- 
back, Adam's 
great- 


cited by these tre- 
mendous legends, 
the Dook imme- 
diately purchased 
\ a hammer, and 
sallied forth, ra- 
diant with hope. 
me Mi pt ” ee 
e returned with his arm ina sling and his han ndaged. He ha 
ery nearly found a fossil, but not quite, and he had given hia lett 
thumb an awful oner. Bb i te 
Poor Snook! But his sufferings are not comprised in this mis- 
This morning early he was induced once again to go paddling 
companied by Tottie and Nellie, when, trying to rescue a small 
ov’s boat, he slipped his foot, came flat on his back in the water, 
nd had to crawl home to the hotel one of the dampest and most 
sinal of peers of the realm. No, { don’t think Snooky is exactly 
ting all the benefit he ought to do out of this holiday. | ; 
Torquay is an astonishingly-healthy place. The Hon'ble Billy 
s that if either his Aunt Hannah or his Aunt Martha were to 
2, he would come in for enough to live on nearly comfortably, 
to taste butcher's meat every day of the week ; but they per- 
t in living at Torquay, and are now (they are twins) a little over 
hundred, and 
e doctors say 
ey would not 
at all sur- 
ised if the old 
irls were to see 
hundred and 
ty. Billy talks 
taking them 
ra moonlight 
il in a leaky 
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Threading the frisky worm, 


Dat. 
The Torquay 
the last cen- 
ry, history in- 
rms us, was 
ply a collec- 
on of fisher- 
en's huts, and 
pthing like the 
ely place it is 
pw and again 
the present 
ie, There are 
ften good 
ows onat the 
theatre Royal 
bd Royal Pub- 
Hall,and the 
inter Gar- 
ns; and the 
aye has here 
B resident cor- 
Pspondent. : 
otels and lodgings do also abound for the accommodation of the 
lyrim “pro.” on tour or “resting.” There are several of the 
Friv.” girls down here just now, Theyare resting. They look tired. 
Of course we have been fishing. The young man, Bob—now in 
more reasonable frame of mind, and much subdued, not to say 
pubbed—I have allowed to stand by and put the worms upon the 
ok, whilst [ have fished from the jetty. The worm selected by 
»» for this purpose is a strange and terrible creature, than touch 
hich | Would rather die. I hold, [ must confess, all the worm 
mily in abhorrence, and sum them up as nasty, clammy, crawly 
iggly horrors. It may be true that Darwin tamed some, but I 
n't say I’m of his taste. There was Rawlings’, the surgeon and 
uggist's, apprentice, wasn’t there, who made a pet of a second- 
nd leech, aud kept it in an old pickle-bottle in the back kitchen, 
pd sang and whistled Ethiopian melodies to it, so that it might 
pt be dull at heart? But he must have been a strange boy. 
It isa remarkable thing that though Bob, Billy and Snook all 
aa peoters to be 
VV saak Waltons, I 
: am the only per- 
son who ever 
catches anything. 
To-day it was a 
star-fish. 
Anidiosyncrasy 
previously ob- 
served in Billy 
has been the carv- 
ing of his name 
upon the surface 
of cliffs at giddy 
altitudes. He has 
been at it down 
here. A slim- 
legged, weak- 
backed, fisher lad, 
having, in a 
moment of weak- 
ness, listened to 
the words of the 
tempter, allowed 
Billy to stand on 
his back. The 
results were dis- 


Childhood's happy hour returned. 


a astrous, The 
ae ‘ slender- legged 
—e SQN : fisher lad, on 


whom Billy fell, 
is now very pale 
and flat, and Billy 
ils i . is bruised all over, 
Ust on the cliff remain the letters BI L, an everlasting monu- 
Mt, says Bob, of ambitious ignorance. “Who but a dolt ora 
+ he asks, * would spell Bill with one 7?” It was when Billy 
that far he came the cropper. 
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“Tuppence for a hoist up, guv’nor.” 
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TWENTY SILVER 
KEYLESS WATCHES 


GIVEN AWAY EVERY WEEK 
To Purchasers of 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY:. 


eee 


Cut out and fill in the Label printed below, and post it to:— 


THE “SLOPER” WATCH DEPARTMENT, 
“ The Sloperies,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


THE “SLOPER” WATCH 


COMPETITION. 


“Ally Sloper's Half-Holiday,”” July 28th, 1888. 


Occupation, if Ay. ncneccneccennensensinennnennsnnsrenemes = 


How many times applied ......... 


How long a Purchaser of 
the ‘‘Half-Holiaay”’ 


The list for this week's Competition will close on Wednesday 
evening next, August ist, 1888. The Result of the Competition of 
July 21st, 1888, will be published in the “ HALF-HOLIDAY” for 
August 4th, 1888, 


103rd WEEK. 
RESULT OF JULY 14th COMPETITION. 


The following Twenty Applicants have been awarded 


““SsSLOPER” WATCHES: 


W. T. HAUGHTON, Clerk, 30 Union Square, Packington Street. Age, 24 
years. Subscriber—from First Number. LONDON. 
SELINA WATTS, 29 Delancey Street, Camden Town. Age,33 years. Sub- 
scriber—2 years, 3 months. LONDON. 
GEORGE WELLS, Head Barman, “ Crown,” 46 Stanhope Street, Lincoln's 
Inn Fields. Age, 25 years. Subscriber—2} years. LONDON. 
GEORGE WARKEN, Gardener, Balcombe Place. Age, 42 bin Sub- 
scriber—since commencement. BALCOMBE. 
ARTHUR TURNER, Porter, L. C. & D. Railway, Temple Cottages. Age, 
18 years. Subscriber—14 months. BROADSTAIRS. 
GEORGE CRITTENDEN, Booking Clerk, L. B. & S.C. Railway. Age, 18 
years. Subscriber—3$ years. ERIDGE. 
HARRY CANNELL, Decoravor, 5 Spring Street. Age, 28 years. Subscriber 
—3 years, 6 weeks. NORWICH. 
HENRY LE BARR, Clown, Pier Pavilion. Age, 39 years. Subscriber— 
over 4 years, LLANDUDNO. 
JAMES GANTLY, Chair Maker, Hesketh Lane. Age, 34 years. Subscriber 

= 2} years. LONGRIDGE, 
10. SAMUEL VARNEY, Butler, Foveran House. Age, 37 years. Subscriber 

—3 years, 6 months. NEWBURGH. 
11. RICHARD CANE, Clerk, Gas Works, Age, 32 years. Subscriber—3 years, 

18 weeks. PORTSLADE-BY-SEA. 
12. JOHN DOHERTS, Irate Guard, 2 Killer Street. Age, 28 years. Subscriber 


~ 


fr reese w 


—2 years, 36 weeks. RAMSBOTTOM. 

13. DUNCAN ROBERTSON, Porter (N.E.R.). Age, 23 years. Subscriber— 
3 years. TWEEDMOUTH, 

14. CHARLES SIMONS, Paper Maker. Age, 17 years. Subscriber—16 months. 
WASHFORD. 


15. ALBERT FRAMPTON, Porter, Railway Station. Age, 19 years, Sub- 
scriber—nearly 4 years. WOOL. 
16. WALTER HAYWARD, Railway Guard, 42 Wellington Road. Age, 28 
years. Subscriber—since commencement. DEAL. 
17. SCHUYLER BRUFF, Jun., Clerk, Handford Lodge. Age, LP pers Sul 
ri PSWICH. 


sci r—2 years. 
18. DAVID CARTER, Parish Clerk, St. Germans. Age, 39 years. Subscriber 
—24 years. ING'S LYNN. 
19. WILLIAM HUTCHINSON, Ventriloquist, The Palace. Age, 30 years. 
Subscriber—since beginning. NEW BRIGHTON. 
20, HAMLET SIMPSON, Hairdresser, 53 High Street. Age, 46 years. Sub- 
scriber—since beginning. TUNSTALL. 
BALLADE OF A COMMON EXPERIENCE. 
HEAR a confession overdue— 
One that I would not have my foe 
(Much less my friend) to hear; but you, 
Who in your going to and fro, 
On me a passing glance bestow, 
With such consent my story franks, 
Nor shall | hear Se deoure 
Respectfully “declined with thanks.” 


I write all day, ay, evenings, too, 

Fiction more weird than Edgar Poe— 
History, grimly, sternly true— 

Poems, with rippling easy flow— 

Travels, to places | don’t know— 
Burlesques, with maddest quips and cranks, 

Yet every editor writes, “No! 
Respectfully declined with thanks.” 


Rebuffed, [ turn with vigour new, 
Find out a fresh one, him I show 
My brave MS. Ah! if he knew 
Its worth, he could not spurn it so! 
But all in vain my stories grow ; 
They win no prizes, always blanks— 
See the neglected long-drawn row 
Respectfully declined with thauks ! 
Envoy. 
Fortune, when after life I go, 
I dread to hear from shining ranks— 
Translated from the world below— 
“ Respectfully declined with thanks !" 


qj 1>—-— 


A SPIRITED REPLY. 

‘“ DEAR, dear, the poor fellow seems very ill—um—er, I fancy 
our friend is in need of some sort of soothing spiritual consolation,” 
murmured an elderly clergyman to 92 X, who was sprinkling cold 
water over the h of a silver-haired man, who was stretched out 
on the pavement. “ He’s been a-heving too much of it already,” 
rejoined the constable. “ Anythink like speerits ‘ull on’y make him 
wuss, I knows’'im, the vagabone. Bite his tingers, sir, if you like.” 


” WZWOUR CHARACTER TOLD. 


For the Benefit of the Readers of “ ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-HOLIDAY,” the 
serrices of a Graphologist of qreat skill and talent have been engaged. Readers 
desiring a delineation of their character must send a letter of moderate length, 
signed with the usual signature, and accompanied by a stamped addressed 
envelope (with the writer's own address), A if letters must be directed to— 


“ALLY SLOPER'S GRAPHOLOGIST,” 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C, 
Ansirers will be posted direct to the addresses given on Envelopes. No notice 
will be taken of any communication not complying with the abore requlations. 
Ansicers cannot be guaranteed within fourteen days, but will be forwarded 
@s early as possible, 


BRANTON-ON-SEA. 


—— 


BRANTON-ON-SEA is a goodish sort of place to spend, say,a week 
in. 1 don’t think, though, for my part, that I could staud more 
than a week of 
it. When you've 
done the par- 
ade, and the 
pier, and the 
cliffs, and flat- 
tened your 
nose against the 
glass walls of 
the aquarium 
you've ha 
about enough 
of it. About 
ten years ago, 
Mr. Walbrook 
Jones was down 
at Branton. 
He found it 
rather slow, too. 
He played at 
billiards with 
the marker. at 
the hotel. He 
had, occasion- 
ally, brandies 
and sodas du- 
ring the day, 
that, very pos- 
sibly, he might 
have been a 
great deal bet- 
ter without, 
Then he tried 
making ac- 
Lua aanee with the harbour master. But that was almost too slow 
work. 

At last, walking on the cliffs one morning, he saw a very pretty 
girl, evidently a fisherman's daughter—not that there were any fish- 
scales clinging to her dress, for she was as neat and trim as she well 


could be, 

Mr. Walbrook Jones looked at her, and she looked back at Mr. 
Walbrook Jones. There was a little mutual admiration there. 

Sunday afternoon found him sitting with Janey on the beach. 
I don’t know that that was a very wise proceeding. She wasa very 
nice little girl, though,so we must take that as some sort of excuse. 
Three days after, you might have overheard him saying, as they 
sat under the cliffs out of the way of the sun, 

“Janey, | never loved anybody like you in all my life. I'll come 
back from town, and marry you.” 

Now that was remarkably untrue. Mr. Walbrook Jones did most 
certainly not 
come back from 
town. 

“As if,” said 
the other kind 
girls in the 
town, “a swell 
like that would 
marry sich a 
baby-faced 
chit ! Serves 
her right for 
being s0 con- 
. foundedly con- 
ceited.” 

So years went 
on, and Janey 
grew older, like 
the rest of us, 
She never mar- 
ried a man of 
her own class, 
She grew to be 
@ sour, discon- 
tented, prema- 
turely-aged 
bathing- 
woman. 

It was not 
altogether wise 
of Mr. Jones 
when he had 
been married 
five or six years, 
to go down to Branton-on-Sea with his good wife. However, he 
did go down to Branton-on-Sea, 

“ How hard that woman looks at you!” said Mrs, Jones, 

Jones let his eyes follow hers, It was Janey, his once fisher-girl 
sweetheart! She was looking at him with anything but an agree- 
able expression, 

“ However,” he thought to himself, “she’s not likely to cut up 
rough now. She'd have too much sense at her time of life—or | 
should think so.” 

That evening, on the quiet, he asked the landlord of the hotel he 
was stopping at some questions about her, 

“Wonderful good woman, but sulky. She's saved no end of lives. 
Our coast’s rather risky bathing, when the tide’s running out.” 

But Jones had the sense to ask nothing more that could excite 
suspicion, He and his wife enjoyed themselves very well, He was 
really very fond of his wife. That was nothing to wonder at, though, 
for she was as good as she was pretty. 

One day, Jones had to take a run up to town. It wasastormy, 
blows day. . 

“IT should 
not go bathing 
to-day, if I were 
you,” he said 
to her before he 
started. “The 
tide, asit is now, 
always makes 
it risky.” 

However, she 
was obstinate, 
and did go. 

She was al- 
ways too ven- 
turesome. She 
was once too 
often that time. 
In the next 
morning's pa- 

vers was the 
eading, “ Ano- 

ther Case of 

Lrowning.” 

“The strang- 
est part of the 
thing is,” said 
an old salt on 
the beach to 
another old 
salt, “that I 
believe Janey 
Stokes could 
have saved her life if she chose, 
life on me J can’t make out.” 

It was her idea of revenge on Mr, Walbrook Jones! 


There was a little mutual admiration. 


“T'll come back from town, and marry you.” 


“How hard that woman looks at you!” 


Why she didn’t choose, for the 
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i i : A NOTE OF WARNING. 
sure to be mmmen sefy popu fas will be wraffed ub in tRem - Ae his a ats pate. 


“Ha! what is music? It is like man, of %e notes full, 
and again, like him, it sounds discordant yaen much force is 


ANOTHER BLIGHTED BEING, | __used, "Ab, me! this snd, sad world.” 
TOOTSIE'S FRIENDS. PICKHEAD A GENIUS. 


“It is startling to find that the ‘sanity of true genius’ is beginning to lose its vogue in the philosophical ysrket, and that the ‘insanity 


: 


of true genius’ is ‘looking up.’” 


Ps 
1, “Hooray ?” cried Pickhead, after reaamg the article 2. Just then a knock, and there entered his 3. After breakfast, a walk. “I must be careful to lx 
from which the above is extracted ; “glad to hear it, But landlady with his weekly account. “Ah, Mrs. — carcless in dress ;" so he put on the first habiliment- 
stay! amIagenius? Oh, there can be no doubt about Moggles! your little bill? Well, I'm not going that came to hand,and started out. “ Hoorar !” cried 
it!” This after retrospecting his wonderful productions to pay you regularly in future; possibly not at the little boys, “he’s a-goin’ to perform!" “ You are 
in these pages, and glancing at the goodly array of files all.” Tears rose to poor Mrs. M.'s eyes. “You —_ mistaken, my children,” he explained. “I'm a genius.” 
of unpaid bills.” sec, my dear,” and he laid his hand kindly on The little boys immediately apologised, and withdrew, 

her shoulder, “ I'm a genius.” > 


) Pa BRaR Ae mam m 7 
4. Then he called at the fishmonger’s. “[ wanta 5. In the evening to the theatre. In the lobby 6. When behind the scenes, “ There's my cue; wail 


a No, 36.—MADEMOISELLE ENEA. . 
j nice codfish for tea, Ah, the very thing!" and he he saw a heavy swell with a flower in bts coat. here till I come off,” said the lady he was talking to. 

| 4 “ Peerless in form, in every gesture grace.” —The Dook Snook. lifted a fine gadus weighing about forty pounds “Let “TI love flowers,” said Pickhead, and absently he = “Nay,” said he, “I will come on, too,” This the 
me send it home, sir,” sald the fishmonger. “Nay, I'm extracted this one from the swell’s button-hole audience would have resented, had he not stepped 


he reply. and placed it in his own, The swell was about to down to the footlights and explained to them he was 


“Oh, woman! lovely woman! nature made thee to temper man. @ genius, and don’t mind carrying it,” wa 


We had been brutes without ye.” —Lord Bob. “But sou haven't paid for it!" “Thesameargument — fell him to the earth, when Pickhead informed a genius; so they allowed him to remain on during 
“Give me a look, give me a face, that makes simplicity a grace.” applies,” sald tbe Pickhead. Withasubmissive sigh the — him he was a genius; with a muttered apology the scene, and play about the stage at his own sweet 
=a = Hoon. Billy. | tradesman allowed the fish to disppear from his ken, the heavy swell turned on his heel. will, 
icra a. dah ae een een cere shai 


THE ELDER INDISPOSED.—A SLIGHT COLD (P). 


1. There has been an epidemic of this sort of thing on the Browstde lately, 2, Sonnie replied by endeavouring to hang him on a nail, and SLOrEn 3. While departing by the short cut, he yelped,* 1is ‘ere Highland we 
and when SLOPER paid a visit to the Elder the other day, he said, “You hev gasped, “Girrah, girrah! Play light, ealf head.” come may be nice when ye git used to tt, but—"” ' 
(iith a phiz and a splutter the waters of the lock drowned his ye 


‘ got ‘em bad, sonnie.” 
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OUR WEEKLY WHIRLIGIG. 


Well, Ladies and Gentlemen, how goes it with you all up to now /—quite tol-lollish-like? Goodwood, next week, remember, and August Bank Holiday, or Boxing Day—which is it?—close hands. 

But to business is my motto, so forward :—A clever judge we here do see, Who gives wise judgment with great glee :—'Tis sad to see a happy land Destroyed by a foul insect band :—Poor James 

? stood gently on his head, And kept like that till he was dead :—Floquet, with mighty thrust and lunge, Soon made Boulangrr chuck the sponge :—It ts, no doubt,a pretty sight To sce two loving brothers 
Sight. —A mother's eye destroyed ; ‘tis sad! The girl, indeed, must have been mad :—In Yankecland, two farmers gay Thought shooting practice was good play.—Farewell, my gay revellers. But, 
by-the-bye, I may as well tell you I am having an ark built on the Noah pattern. If the rain continues, I shall retire into it next week. Tickets can be had from——-THE SLOPERIAN SHOWMAN. 


< THE DUDE AND ITS USES. 
v9 = 


The dude is the 
lifeless gekmalen 

ou fall over on 
Jyous way te thePyox Office. It 
. PuR ! Tthas fe uses however, s ; 
He. Stupid game, lawn-tennis, don’t you think, Miss Smartun? mst " . ample shit vont should not 
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= i you whistle for a. 
hallway 
should le wathout it . (Gaidfrestourart please rote.) 
ret es A MERRY OLD PAN-ANGLE(Y)CAN. “Rare is the unity of beauty and virtue."—JUVENAL. “Ln life, as in art, the beautiful moves in curves." —RULWER LYTTON, 
He started on St. Swithin's Day, So more pour to him,” says ALLY. “ Trust not too much to an enchanting face.”—VIRCIL. “ The ideal of beauty is simplicity and tranquility." —KEATS. 1 
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ALLY-CAMPANE. 


—- 


WE have often been asked to reprint, ona better class of paper, the | 


Cartoons contributed to “ALLY SLOPER’s HALF HOLIDAY” by the 
late W. G. Baxter. By 
his death last month, at 
the early age of thirty- 
two, the public lost, 
pares most popu- 
ar caricaturist of the 
day, Weare now pub- 
lishing a shilling book, 
containing Fifty of his 
Cartoons, printed ona 
very superior paper, 
avd one cannot help 
being struck. seeing his 
works collected to- 
gether in this form, 
with the transcendent 
ability of the man, 
Rarely, if ever, has a 
comic artist possessed 
the combined qualities 
of such humour, mas- 
terly drawing, and per- 
fect detail as W. G, 
Baxter. The book is 
entitled “Fifty Sloper 
Cartoons, by the late 

.. G. Barter, re- 
printed from ALLY 
SLOPER'S HALF HOLI- 
DAY,” and can be had 


This is the seutiment of the staff. 
} ** 


| lithographed, and hands copies 


of all Booksellers and Newsagents, and at all Railway Bookstalls, | 


rice ls., or post free 1s, 37, direct from “ The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe 
zane, Fleet Street, London, E.C. This portrait of Baxter, by Alfred 
Bryan, is a life-like representation of the deceased humourist. 
*-* 


* 

WE are glad to learn from Berlin that a merchant has been 

sentenced, after a secret trial, to fifteen months’ imprisonment for 

speaking in an exceedingly disrespectful manner of the Empress 

Victoria. After this sentence it may be hoped that certain unprin- 

cipled newspaper writers will be more caretul than they have been, 
-_* 


* 

THE Victoria Steamboat Company have re-opened the service 
between London, Clacton-on-Sea, Walton-on-the-Naze, Ipswich, 
and Harwich, and the splendid vessel the Glen Rosa now makes 
the journey three time a week. The Eminent, if he includes either 
Clacton or Walton in his tour, will honour the Company by his 
presence aboard, as he for one certainly prefers a good blow ona 
steamer toa long journey ina stutly railway carriage. 

* 


* 

“THERE are more fish in the sea than have ever been caught,” so 
runs the proverb, We will not attempt to argue the point ; perhaps 
there are and perhaps 
there are not, At all 
events, it is rather hard 
lines on fish to attach 
an awfully pretty girl 
at the end of a rod. 
Male fish have hearts 
as well as) human 
beings, and they have 
also a fancy eye for 
beauty, so it cannot be 
wondered at if the 
frisky fish seizes the 
tempting bait which 
hovers o'er its well- 
shaped nose. It may be 
the means of petting a 
nearer view of smiling 
loveliness, and it may . 
not; but still, there is 
the chance of success, 
Alas, poor fish! thine - 
is a hard lot. 

-_* 


* 

THE following amus- 
ing story is going the 
rounds of the House: 
One day Mr. Parnell 
wae reported dead. One 
of the Conservative 
Members, a tine old 
country gentleman, was 
much excited by the news. 
it had happened. He met a fellow M.P. 
news?” he asked. “ Parnell’s dead.” “Oh, that’s all nonsense,” 
was the reply. “If happen to know that he isn’t.” How do you 
know?” “ Well, [’'ve just seen him, and he says he isn’t.” “ Pooh!” 
was the reply, * Parnell would say anything.” 

** * 


* 

A PRETTY young barmaid at a public-house bar surmounted a 
difficulty in grand style recently, when she said to a swell who had 
forgotten to pay for his liquor :—* Sir, if you should lose your purse, 
afterwards recollect that, you did not take it out here.” 

.* 


* 

THEY have curions ways at Bellova. An Austrian was recently 
captured by brigands. The day after his capture he managed to 
send his wife a note. It, however, came into the hands of the 
Prefect, who handed it to her only after several days’ delay, and 
after exacting a promise that she would take no steps and write no 
letters without his knowledge or sanction, Was this collusion? 

* 


* 

HvuRROO, shout bhoys, fwat could be better news than this, yer 
spalpeens! Patrick Egan has telegraphed, announcing that he has 
sent by mail for use before 
the Commission of Inquiry 


from James Carey, received 
by him during his stay in 
France. Patrick also says 
he may be over himself. 
Good ould Pathrick ! 

-* 


* 

A, SLOPER is as much 
at home at 
Palace as he is at the 
“Sloper Arms.” The other 
; day, through his influence, 
the following 
written to Mr. F. W. Lock- 
year, the composer of a 
charming dance, entitled 
the “F.0.S. Waltz,” and 
published by Messrs. Hart 
and Co., 22 Paternoster 
Row, E.C, 
letter: ‘General Sir Henry 


by the Queen to thank Mr. 
F. W. Lockyear for his 
letter of the Sth 
_= and its enclosure.—Buck- 
= ingham Palace, July 7 

1888." The enclosure re- 
ferred to was the “F.O.S, 
Waltz,” and, at the request of Her Majesty, it is plaved to her 
every night on the Royal and Imperial piano, while Heury plays 
bo-peep with the infant Battenberg on all fours, 


He wanted to know when and where | 
“Have you heard the | 


Buckingham | 


letter was | 


Here is the | 


F. Ponsonby is commanded | 


inst. | 


| No one box could 


THE Sloper staff are at present going about with broken noses, 
black eyes, toothless jaws, etc. And why this thusness? the reader 
will naturally exclaim, Here 
‘tis!’ The other day the whole 
of the Sloper staff took a trip to 
Yarmouth. Their first impulse, 
of course, on arriving there, was 
to rush to the side of the water, 
led by that venerable old slab, the 
cashier. They were well rewarded 
for their pains, for there, paddling 
within six yards of them, was a 
female of wondrous beauty, and 
when she looked up with a smile, 
their hearts jerked about their 
bodies like mice inatrap. But, 
see! she beckons. With a yell 
the whole staff, heedless of the 
water, rush forward to embrace 
her, when—crash, smash, F392 !— 
a burly-looking man is behind 
them using fout, stick, and fist. 
He was a professional boxer and 
also her husband, and she had 
been laughing and beckoning him, 
Yarmouth is a wicked place. 


* 

Miss MARY ANDERSON'S man- 
ner of treating those * pestilential 
nuisances who write for auto- 
Peppa proves very effective. She 
hasa specimen of her handwriting 


over to her manager, C.J. Abud. That gentleman then forwards to 
the “nuisances” one of the lithographed specimens on a card, 
together, witha short message, which runs: “ Miss Anderson desires 
me to enclose you autograph, as you request, with her compliments, 
and to say how sorry she is that the matter has not had her atten- 
tion ere this!” ae 

= 


THE present weather (if it can be so called) is truly charming, 
but it seems that another ’88 has had the benetit of its frolicsome- 
ness. The summer of 1588 was an extremely inclement one, as the 
records of the storms which hel the English victory so largely 
against the Armada will prove. It is not to be forgotten either that 
the medal struck to commemorate the defeat of the Spaniards bore 
the motto, “ Thou didst blow upon them with Thy wind, and they 
were scattered abroad.” ue 

= 


THE fairy ballet produced and arranged by Katti Lanner, and 
Oscar Barrett, seems to draw crowded audiences nightly at the 
Crystal Palace. Asa spectacular 
piece the ballet has no superior, 
and it would indeed do credit to 
the Alhambra management. 

- * 


* 
ONCE again, the Mildewed and 
Moth-Eaten Fabric, A. SLOPER, 
Friend of Man (and Woman), 
took the town by storm on the 
13th of July. This time, the 
Trevor Music Hall, Knights- 
bridge, was the scene of the 
Family operations, 
The reception was 
almost equal to what 
the Prince of Wales 
gets when he goes 
out to tea with fhis 
aunt. Received at 
the entrance by the 
manager, Mr, 
Chastelaine, the 
eminent personages 
were conducted to 


two private boxes, 
the band playing 
appropriate music. 


ever hold the Sloper 
family. All the 
ladies in the house 
wanted to kiss 
A, SLOPER. Some 
of them did—when 
Mrs. S. wasn’t looking! The snow was admirable. Harry 
Vaughan, Walter Norman. Amy Verte, and Louie Patti being 
singularly good. Mrs. Alfred Reeve made herself particularly 
pleasant to the Family, and in the most gracious manner invited 


| them all to spend a fortnight with her at Margate this year. It is 


rumoured in theatrical circles that the Sloper Twins will shortly 
appear at one of the West-End music-halls. 
** 


* 
ONE good result wes gained by the change of Emperors in the 
Fatherland. There is no doubt that, on account of the close alliance 


| between Austria and Germany, the relationship between Russia 


and Germany became, to say the least, strained. The assumption 
of despotic power by a young man left the field open fora new 
departure, and the meeting of the two Emperors is better even than 
the meeting of rival Generals in the field. 

*.* 


WALTER PHELPS DODGE had become enamoured of Ida Lena 


| Cooke, daughter of the well-known circus proprietor, An elope- 


the originals of all letters | 


ment was agreed upon, ne 

Sunday they proceeded to Work- oy 
ington, taking train on Monday 
for Glasgow. But Miss Cooke's 
father was an energetic man. 
The police and authorities all 
along this route had been com- 
municated with. At Carlisle 
the lovers’ hopes of escape were 
blighted. A policeman arrived, 
and took charge of the young 
lady. The authorities kept her 
until her fatherarrived. Lothario 
was nineteen; his imamorata 
seventeen. What a want of 
foresight was shown on the part 
of that couple, Why not have 
tried an elopement by tricycle? 
A girl looks so fetching on 
one of these machines. 

-* 


* 

ALLY has much pleasure in 
acknowledging the receipt of 2s, 
from “Saxmundham,” and 67, 
from Private M. Rock, of the 
78th Highlanders, for the ‘ Poor 
Relief Fund.” , « 

* 


THE music hal! artistes held 
their Annual Athletic Sports 
at the Stamford Bridge Grounds 
last Monday week. <A silver 
cup, presented by A. SLOPER, 
after an interesting race, was carried off by I]. Lupino, The 
pe for the different competitions were presented by Bessie 
sonehill, after which the music hall artistes, headed by A, SLOPER, 
had a grand Boozing Competition. The Eminent was favourite, 
and, without being headed, won in a common hack canter, 


eS 
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A CHRONICLE OF CURIOUS EVENTS. 
A CALENDAR FOR THE WEEK ENDING AUGUST 4TH, 1888. 
——— 

20th July, 1703.—The Government this year offered a reward 
of £50 for the apprehension of a certain spare, brown-com plexioned 
hose-factor, the author of a scandalous and seditious pamphlet, 
entitled, “ The Shortest Way with the Dissenters.” Rather than 
his printer and publisher should suffer in his stead, honest Daniel 
Defoe gave himself up, and was sentenced to be pilloried three 
times ; and, on the above date, the daring satirist stood unabashed, 
but not earless, on the pillory in Cheapside, the punishment being 
repeated two days afterwards in the Temple, where a sympathising 
crowd flung garlands, instead of rotten eggs and e, at the 
stout-hearted pam shleteer, drank his health with acclamation 
while his noble “ Hymn to the Pillory” was passed from hand to 
hand, and many a voice recited the stinging lines :— 

“Tell them the men that placed him here 
Are scandals to the times— 
Are at a loss to find his guilt, 
‘And can't commit his crimes.” 


Even his bitterest foes bear witness to Defoe’s triumph. 


eS SESS 
30th July, 1885.—A fire this day broke out in the scene-store 
belonging Torta Elephant and Castle Theatre, New Kent Road, and 
rapidly spread to the adjoining railway station, which was for some 
time in danger of total destruction. The “Elephant and Castle” 
public-house, now a mere central starting-point for omnibuses, was 
formerly a well-known coaching-house, Its sign was the crest of 
the Cutler's Company, into whose trade ivory enters largely. In 
1875, whilst some workmen were engaged in laying down pipes for 
the water company, a portion of the roadway in front of the 
“Elephant and Castle,” and within a few feet of the kerb, was 
opened, when one of the men came upon what he thought at first 
was a box, but what in the end proved to be a coffin containing 
human remains, These were found to be those of a person, it was 
believed, of some sixteen years of age. All the parts were nearly 
complete, but, singular to state, there was an absence of either 
hands or feet. The skull was in a wonderful state of preservation 
but on one side there was an indentation, as though a blow had 
been given, causing a fracture. In the coffin was found a clasp- 
knife, somewhat resembling that carried by sailors, There was also 
a piece of woollen fabric, upon which were marks, believed to be 
those of blood, The discovery was considered as very singular, 
considering the frequent alterations that had been made in the road- 
way for years past. It was believed that the coffin and contents 
must have been underground for quite one hundred and fifty years, 
RR FS ae 


ist July, 1886.—An attempt was this day made by three 
ae to break into St. Marylebone Parish Church. A desperate 
struggle ensued betweena policeman and the burglars, one of whom 
at last drew a revolver, fired four shots, wounding the policeman 
and enabled all to escape. little northward of Manchester an 
Cavendish Squares, and on the east side of Marylebone Lane, 
towards the close of the last century, was the place of fashionable 
amusements so well known to fame as “Marylebone Gardens.” 
About the years 1738-9, when these gardens were in a flourishing 
state, selections from Handel's music were often played here, under 
the direction of Dr. Arne. Concerning one of these performances, 
Mr. Smith tells an amusing anecdote. ‘‘ One evening, * he says, “as 
my grandfather and Handel were walking ote and alone, a 
new piece was struck up by the band. ‘Come, Mr. Fontayne,’ said 
Handel, ‘let us sit down and listen to this piece; 1 want to know 
your opinion of it.’ Down they sat, and after some time Mr, Fon- 
tayne, the old parson, turning to his companion, said, ‘It is not 
worth listening to; it is very poor stuff. ‘ You are right, Mr. Fon- 
tayne,’ said Handel, ‘it is very poor stuff ; I thought so mycelf 
when'I had finished it’ The ol ip ceaee being taken by eur- 
prise, was beginning to apologise, but Handel assured him there 
was no necessity ; that the music was really bad, having been com- 
posed hastily, and his time for the production being limited ; and 
that the opinion was as correct as it was honest.” 


ccc te et pp ete eae ee 

lst August, 1879.—In the English Mechanic, of this date, 
we read :— The invention of cork stoppers for bottles is attributed 
to the Benedictine monk, Perignon, who from 1668 to 1715 was 
butler at the farm of Hautvillers, belonging to his order. The old 
Greeks and Romans, at all events, knew nothing of cork stoppers, 
and (according to the Hannoversches Wochenblatt) they stopped 
the earthen or (then very dear and rare) glass vessels which they 
took with them on journies, and which were wound round with 
willow branches, bast, straw, or rushes, with a tin mouthpiece. The 
manufacture of these flasks was an important work in Athens and 
elsewhere. From them are descended the so-called demijohns of 
to-day. Fora long time, perhaps a thousand years, bottles were 
stopped with flax stoppers dipped in oil. 


2nd August, 1798.—The tragedian, John Palmer, died this 
day on the stage at Liverpool, At the same hour and minute a 
shopman in London, sleeping under a counter, saw distinctly his 
shade glide through the shop, open the door, and pop into the 
street. This, an hour or two after, he mentioned very coolly, as if 
Mr. Palmer himself had been there. Cardan, the physician, saw on 
the ring-finger of his right hand the mark of a bloody sword, and 
heard at the same time a voice which bade him go directly to 
Milan. The redness progressively increased until midnight; the 
mark then faded gradually, and disappeared. At that midnight 
hour his son was beheaded at Milan, 


8rd August, 1884.—Three packages, weighing about twelve 
ounces, containing nitro-glycerine, with fuse and cap attached, were 
this day found in the letter-box of the Nottingham Post Office. So 
early as 1663 we hear of “infernal machines.” At this date, the 
Marquis of Worcester writes, in his “Scantlings of Inventions :— 
“An engine portable in one’s pocket, which may te carried or 
fastened in the inside of the greatest ship, and at any appointed 
minute, though a week after, either of day or night, it shall irre- 
coverably (sic) sink that ship.” ' 

3rd August, 1460.—James Ti. of Scotland was killed by the acci- 
dental bursting of a cannon at Roxburgh, in the twenty-ninth 
year of his age, and twenty-third of his reign. 


yb DIS ARE ANG CWENLY “UNIMON MIB Ree Re 
4th August, 1840.—The soap trade was this day thrown 
open by Actof Parliament. Soap was first manufactured at Savona, 
in Italy, and at London and Bristol in 1524. A duty of 1d, per 
pound was tixed upon it in 1711, which was increased to 247. in 
1782, The duty was reduced in 1833, and repealed in 1853. The 
slang phrase, “How are you off for soap?” was in common Use 
among sailors more than eighty years ago, in the simple Fense of 
“How goes it with you?” One of Captain Marryat’s jokes in 
“Peter Simple,” published some fifty-five years ago, turns upon 
the hero, thena greenhorn, taking the old familiar slang, and reply 
to it au pied de la lettre, when addressed to him by a young, lady 
whom he met on the Point at Portsmouth : “ Hullo, Reefer!” suid 
she, “how are you off for soap?” “Thank you, ma’‘am, pretty 
well,” was the modest reply; “I have six packets of the best 
Windsor soap, and two bars of salt water.” a 
4th August, 1766.—William Pitt, who was this day created Earl 
of Chatham, hearing one day that a thief had stolen his “sgout) 
shoes, wished that they might fit him. 


ALLY SLOPER’S 
FREE LIFE INSURANCE. 


£150 will be paid by MR. GiLBERT Dauztet, the Dre 
yrictor of “ ALLY SLOPER’S HALP-HOLIDAY,” he 
nert-of-kin af any Man, Woman, Boy, or Girl (Railway Servants 
on duty excepted), wha should happen ta meet with his or her death 
ina Railway Accident, in any part of the United Ringeun 
PROVIDED a copy of the current issue of * ALLY SLOPERS HALF: 
HoLipay ” #9 fornd upon the Deceased at the time of the Ace nt. 
“ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-HoLIDay” is published every Thurscat 
morning at 10 o'clock, and the Insurance lasts one we ck from that 
time, erpiring at 10 o'clock the following Th ursday morning. 


? Name ....... 


Saturday, July 28, 1888.) 
- A DEATH’S HEAD TRAGEDY. 


—— 


THE head of a skeleton grinned on the 


pin 
That Lizzie to ’Arry conveyed ; 
And a naughty contrivance to make 
the pin start : 
From its socket of gold, like a mur- 
derous dart 
Was designed by the mis- 
chievous maid. 


» As ‘Arry one morning in 
gorgeous costume 

Through the Burlington 
joyously went, 

i ) The head of a skeleton— 

3) horrible thing !— 

Ss Shot upwards, released from 
its treacherous spring, 
And astonished the sweet 

little gent. 


\ 


His knees knocked together, his 
hair stood on end, 

His eyes grew uncommonly dizzy; 
And, I’m sorry to say, he went otf 
in a swoon, 

But recovered sensation the same 
afternoon, 

Through the kisses and tears of 

his Lizzie. 


———_——— 


HE KNEW HIM. — 
“Loox here, Jones,” said old Fusby after dinner, “I've a great 
friendship for you; but upon my word, this is rather too bad—to 
go to sleep at aman’s table, and when I was in the middle of a most 
interesting anecdote, too!” ‘You're wrong, Fusby ; I wasn't 
asleep,” declared Jones, pulling himself together. Il prove it. 
You were telling me about the capture of a slaver on the West 
Coast of Africa, when you were out there in 49," “Why, so—so I 
was!” exclaimed old Fusby. “But, damme! I'll swear you were 
asleep—I heard you snore. How did you know what I was talkin 
ahout?” ‘Why, you always relate that anecdote at about hall- 
past eleven,” said Jones, confidentially. 


| Each Week's Competition Complete in Itself. 


SLOPER’S WEEKLY PRESENTS. 


The Friend of Manis now giving Two Substantial Presents away 
every week to Purchasers of “ ALLY SLOPER'’s HALF- HOLIDAY ”— 
one tua Lady, and one to a Gentleman. All that has to be done 
ts to cut out and fill in the Label printed below, expressing a wish 
“what the Applicant is in want of,” and post it to:— 


ALLY’S “PRESENT” DEPARTMENT, 
“ The Sloperies,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


*,* Applicants must write distinctly in left-hand corner of 
Encelupe whether it isa Lady or Gentleman applying. 


SLOPER’S WEEKLY PRESENTS. 


~—— 


“Ally Sloper’s Half-Holiday,” July 28th, 1888. 


AdCrESS Ore et ee Oe ne ee eRe. 


Want * 2c cee 


* “Sloper Watches" will not be given. 
78th WEEK. 


RESULT OF JULY 14th COMPETITION. 
The following Applicants have been Awarded 
“SLOPER PRESENTS.” 
1, Miss J. NEEDHAM, Kirkstead, LINCOLN. 
A PAIR OF WHITE BLANKETS. 

2. G. HARRIS, Care of Mrs. Jackson, 15 Jennings Road, Lordship Lane, 


A SILVER-MOUNTED MALACCA STICK. 
TOOTSIE’S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY. 


Advertisements, as under, will be inserted in this column free of 
charge, provided the Sender's Name and Add ressareenclosed withthe 
Advertisement, not for publication, but asa guarantee of good faith, 
Address—TOOTSIE, “ MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 

99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C, 


A YOUNG SCOTCHMAN, aged 24, tall, fair, and of good per- 
. sonal appearance, would like to meet or correspond with a handsome 
Young lady of uffectionate disposition, with a view to marriage. Address, with 
photo (which will be returned in strict confidence), to “M. B.C. M.,” “ Toot- 
sIE's MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “ The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


A YOUNG LADY, aged 25, dark, considered good-looking, domes- 
Ucated, musical, of a lively disposition, and fond of home, wishes to cor- 
respond with a gentleman with a view to matrimony; aged from 26 to 30 
preferred ; must be tall, and ina fairly good position. Please enclose photo, 
With full particulars, if possible. Address—“ ALYS.” “TOOTSIE’S MATRI- 
MUNIAL AGENCY,” “ The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 
A RETIRED ARMY OFFICER, aged 40, height, 5 ft. 1lin., fair, 
; income, £25, is gvod-tempered, and would make a good husband, desires 
at correspond with a lady between 25 and 40 years of age,and who ts possessed 
” A citule capital, with a view to matrimony. Advertiser intends going into 
Aoiness. | Address, with photo, to“ SINCERITAS,” “ TOOTSIE'S MATRIMONIAL 
AGENCY," © The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


’ y > a Sa . EL > AT . mae he aes 
‘| WO FRIENDS, NELLIE and MINNIE, would like to corres- 
pond with two respectable mechanics, of dark complexion preferred. 
an Aged 20, would prefer one about 23 years of uge; and Minnie would like 
"ut 20 or 22 years of age. Both are lively, and of good dispositions, and 
| nedium height, and considered pleasant-looking. Photos exchanged if 
Heired. “Address “NELLIE” or “MINNIE.” “TOOTSIE'S MATRIMONIAL 
A eNcy,” © The sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


_ * NOTE— Tootsie undertakes, free of cha rqv and post-Sree, to 
ard unopened, to the parties interested, all letters received in 
f, ¥ to the above advertisements. Advertisements alrvad y received, 


ich dv not appear abore, will appear a8 svon as space ad mits, 


' 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 
THE EDITOR’S LETTER-BOX. 


_—so— 


*,*° In consequence of the enormous number of letters received, we 
are unable to publish those selected as soun as we could desire ; 
but the Editor wishes to assure his Correspondents that all 
letters of importance and interest, and of moderate length 
will be sure to sind a place ultimately in his Letter-Bor, anc 
he therefore incites correspondence on all subjects, 


8 RUTLAND STREET, July 4th, 1888, 
DEAR OLD FRIEND,—For you have become dear to me aud all 
the family, | thought I would just write a line to you to thank you 
for all that I have enjoyed by reading your paper. | have taken it 
from the first number, and | am better satistied with it now than | 
was at the first. We are very glad to find that Tootsie has begun 
to introduce her friends week after week. We are glad to see old 
friends that we have seen in Liverpool, including Miss Letty Lind, 
Miss Vesta Tilley, and Miss Lottie Collins. Last Saturday we were 
at Black poo: and visited the Winter Gardens, and saw an old friend 
of Tootsie’s, Mr. W. Holland. Aud now [ must conclude this 

letter, hoping that you and all the Family are well, especial! 
Tootsie. | see McNab kreps to the fore, of which I am very giad. 
And now goud-bye, from yours faithfully, 
WILLIAM FRANKLAND. 


WHITEFIELD, July 5th, 1888. 
DEAR OLD UNSWEETENED,—While | have the time to spare I 
will perform a duty which has long been owing to you, that is, 
writing to thank you for the excellent character of myself, which t 
received from Gage eminent graphologist a few weeks since, and 
I'm sure | ought to thank you for it, as my friends say that it is 
myself toa“'T.” 1] hope you are enjoy ne yourself at the seaside. 
I'm sure you should do, with the girl. By the way, you have not 
told us her name yet. I suppose shé is one of the Friv. girls? 
Have the twins got over the accident yet? You should have given 
them some “ Unsweetened,” when they came out of the water, to 
peerent them taking cold. I must now draw my letter to a close ; 

nner is ready. Again thanking you for the character, 
I remain, yours very truly, A. WOODBURY ROSCOW. 


THE OXFORD, OXFORD STREET, LONDON, July 7th, 1888. 

DEAR ALLY,—On making my appearance on the stage of the 
Oxford, the other night, | thought they had been putting on an 
extra limelight from the boxes, but after I got accustomed to 
the dazzling glare, I recognized the Epsom Downs of dear old 
ALLY's physiognomy behind the supposed limelight, which, I need 
hardly say, was but the jolly red nose of your own sweet self! 
Are you aware, sir, that Tootsie did (when your back was turned) 
detach a flower from her fair bosom, and throw it to yourstruly? I 
ceased to think that we were last turn. So intoxicated was I with 
Unsweetened joy, that I was quite Slop-ery by the time I got home. 
The above is strictly confidential, for, since I received such a proof 
of Tootsie’s undying love for me, I walk about in trembling, lest 
every minute should be another sixty seconds. Yours for ever, 

and Tootsie’s for ever and ever, HARRY ROISSO (Clown). 
Of Evalo and Roisso, Clown and Turk. 


96 MANSFIELD ROAD, GOSPEL OAK, July 8th, 1888. 
DEAR ALLY,—I was glad to see you, on Monday last, at the 
“Willesden Junction Athletic Sports and Flower Show.” Note: I 
was in for that “electro-plated cup,” as you perhaps heard. ALLY, 
I was not at all eurprieet, at seeing you there. You take a delight 
in cree I wonder you don't go in for the “ prize ring.” 
In my idea, [ reckon you are more of a champion than “Sullivan 
and Co.,” because where you are advertised to appear (in a box) 
you always are there. But you never say where you stake your 
ie unless it is at a cook shop, or some other place where you 
f°. am done now, ALLY, 80 good-bye, my Old Original Rose 

udding, Gay Showery Spirited High Kicker, for the present. 
I am yours, or anyone else's, ALL NOBLEY. 


Tort Monks, BECCLES, July 9th, 1888. 

DEAR ALLY SLOPER.—Enclosed please tind a fossilized ancestor 
of yours. It was discovered by the writer on a heap of stones, 
which lies in the highway road of Toft Monks. These stones were 
obtained from a recently made quarry in Toft Monks. Near the 
quarry is the old hanging Eee for the county of Norfolk (men- 
tioned in the “ Domesday Book”),and no doubt the fossil sent is 
the remains of an ancestorof yours who was hanged on Gallows 
Hill in this parish. It is interesting to have such a valuable relic, 
which proves that your ancestor was in existence in 1066—no doubt 
for centuries before. I had no idea that any ancestor of yours had 
ever distinguished himself at all before you came to the fore as the 
Friend of Man. Possibly our fossil was a little too friendly. The 
expression is a rather sad one, but it seems as if our worthy friend 
was quite prepared for his untimely end. Of course he might have 
been the hangsman, and, like a hero, died at his post through over 
zeal, Perhaps we had better give him the benetit of the doubt. I 
hope you'll carefully place him among the “ Relics " of the Family, 
I am sure Alexandry and Iky Moses ought to know the history of 
the fossil. It might be a lesson to them. 

Yours faithfully, H. CAMPBELL. 


THE RIBBON OF BLUE. 
His face was pale and long as well, 
His nose was ruby—you could tell 
The cold had made it so; 
He paced the Strand—dim haunt of sin— 
And so that song yee youth within 
A restaurant did go. 


Now as the knight of old did wear 
His Julia’s ribbon to declare 

That he was ever true, . 
So this same youth of visage bright, 
To show he was a Lawsonite, 

Did wear a strip of blue. 
But when the festive-looking wight 
Was conquering his appetite, 

All in that Strand café, 
Why should a lad cry out and say, 
In harmless, necessary way, 

“Will you have ale to-day?” 


PRIZE COMPETITION. 
£1:1:0 and the “SLOPER AWARD OF MERIT” have been 
presented to 


HAROLD WYNN, 7 Granard Road, Wandsworth Common, 
Sor the Best Reason (printed hereunder) why 
DOG DAYS SHOULD BE DONE AWAY WITH ALTOGETHER. 


SAID Snatcher, “The mystical state of the weather 
Is a plea why the Dog Days should cease altogether.” 
Said Toddles, “ All musty old customs should go, 
And I would abolish them, whether or no.” 


HUNDREDS AND THOUSANDS. 

A FELLOW ought not to smoke in a monkey-house ; it teaches 
the others bad habits. 

SINGULAR.—A man who wears a watch can't be punctual, be- 
cause he is always behind his time. 

CURIOUS AGAIN.—Though it has been raining so hard lately, the 
water has all been soft. 
CAN a butcher's be said to be a joint-stock business? 
Every dog has his day : now's the time—these are the dog days. 
A FINE-IMPOSING PERSONAGE—A magistrate (how’s that spelt ’) 
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THE PRETTIEST MISS PRETTYMAN. 
A Lonpon Love Story. 
ey 
VILL —( Continued.) 

TOLD to go round the corner, he goes ever so much too far 
round, aud finding auother pay-place shut up, begins to hammer 
atit wildly with 
his knuckles. 
Put right by a 
policeman, it 
seems that he 
must make one 
of a long row, 
and is unsuc- 
cessful in his 
attempt to join 
it at the other 
end, His turn 
coming at last, 
he discovered 
that the coinin 
his trousers 
pocket, which 
all along he had 
been grasping 
ready for his 
fare, is a half- 
penny instead 
of a sovereign 
—a mistake 
which causes 
some unpleas- 
ant remarks 
from those who 

A y are waiting 
2 5 é behind, 
Je But now the 
money has been 
Unpleasant remarks. paid. He has 
rer amended his 
original demand for_a “first second single return,” toa “second 
single, Ramsgate.” The ticket is in his hand, and the stairs are 
before him—so, indeed, are two fat old ladies and a bundle. 

One of these—one of the ladies—wants to know where he is 
screwging to. He has not, indeed, screwged anywhere—only tried 
to do so, and thereby got himself penned up inacorner. In the 
position in which he is placed, if Tompkins comes from the bar he 
must see him. There can be no help for it. 

But how is it Tompkins does not come? Ah! a thought flashes 
through Potter's brain. Oh, beautiful invention ! oh, mighty Spiers 
and majestic Pond! It is to your refreshment-bar that ‘Tom is 
indebted for the avenger’s absence. Thitherward had he bent his 
steps, dreaming of no danger. There had the bright eyes of beauty 
transfixed him ; there, basking in the sunny smile, and hearkening 
to the sweet music of those dulcet tones, the time had passed— 
there is no clock at 
Spiers and Pond's bar 
—unheeded. 

And now at last the 
fugitive is on the plat- 
form. There had been 
something wrong with 
the ticket of one of the 
old ladies, and some 
difficulty owing to the 
bundle coming unfast- 
ened and blocking up 
the gangway. But at 
length they had been 

, and here is the 
train and a corner seat 
vacant, where he can 
sit with his back tothe 
engine. 

“Ramsgate? No. 
wrong tra in, other 


Well, even this 
might have been 
worse. He might not 
have found out his 
mistake till the train 
had started. It would 
have been better, per- 
haps, if he had found 
it out before he had 
crammed his bag under 
the seat, and had chang- 
ed his hat for a cap. 

“ Which is the train, then?” 

This in an injured tone, as if he had really done all he could to 
f° in the right direction, and such a mistake ought not to have 
been allowed to occur. Ah! another corner seat, thank goodness ! 
This time facing the engine, but still a corner seat. 

It isa midsummer's day, so of course there is a good deal of 
north-east wind, and Tom is very susceptible to cold. Anyhow, he 
can keep up the window. 

Where's Tompkins? Nowhere to be seen. And when does the 
train start?) Wants another minute of the time. Only another 
minute? Nothing yet to be seen of Tompkins, and there goes the 
whistle. No Tompkins as yet ; and now the train is on the move. 

There certainly is a bitterly cold wind, but, as good luck will 
have it, the old lady sitting opposite is going to change her seat to 
sit by a friend at the other end of the carriage. Now, then, is the 
time—but stop 
a minute. The 
door is slung 
open, 

Surely not 
Tompkins? No, 
not Tompkins 
—a stranger 
much out of 
breath—an 
enormously fat 
stranger, with 
enormously 
thick boots, by 
which, to begin 
with, Tom has 
been already 
kicked and 
trampled on, 
The worst of it 
is, though, Tom 
has not had 
time to get into 
the other seat, 
and the fat 
stranger oceu- 
pies it. 

“ Pooph !" he 
saVs, 

He is ver y 
hot, it) would 
appear, and 
mops his bald 
head with 


=| 
=, 
re 
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Penned in a corner. 


“ Which is the train, then 7” 


his handkerchief. 
“How close it is in here! IT am nearly stitled,” he continues. 

“Let's have this down ;” and he tugs at the window, 

(Tov be continued next week.) 


——_— 
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| A HOT COPPER. This ¢ 


_ 


Frate Husband. How dare you wink at my wife, sir? 
Smuggles (coolly). Wink? Nothing of the kind, sir, ‘An 
optical delusion, sir, an optical delusion ! 


ZA ~¢g 
aoa 
(ip ; 
| Fair Ignoramus, 1 wonder, Mr. Greenhorn, why ever that constable has got “1 D” 
“ Weare now about togiveashort biographical sketch of one | tuck h Har! 
of the greatest personages that ever saw the light of day. We | stuck on his collar! 
| 


“And was she mashed on them?” “Yes—at least, they 


him being a Prominens member of the Irish Land League, as 

well as certain ridiculous accusations mae against him by a | 

well-known newspaper. He ts sup by many to be, in cone | 
\ junction with A. SLUPER, Head Adviser of the Chief Secretary 

for Ireland. Chiefly because he considers Time(s) of noaccount, 

Parnell was create! F.O.S., and the ‘Sloper Award of Merit* 

presented to him, December 12th, 1885." — Debrett improved. 


talk of our kings, we boast of our Shakespeare; but what are Greenhorn, Don't know, Miss Thingammys, for the life of me, unless it's to show thought so.” “And did they speak to her when they saw her 
they when compared with the great and only CHARLES 2 i »" «eNo” WwW ” x 
eG PaRweLL ? ‘Ghariea was Seieinallvn | Olrish Pisant, __ that the old chappies are coppers ! half an hour afterwards ? No. Why?" Who knows? 
aving become one by choice. He was first noted for reat ae an ea aaa ne ns ee eee a ae 
love of the Irish pig--indeed, bacon formed his chief food. A PRETTY BUSINESS. ; 
{ This accounts, really, for that stubbornness of nature for which —____. ————— a —— -——- 
he is noted. Charles is one of the simple, guileless, please-sir- \ 4 
a it-wasn't-me sort, which, of course, entirely refutes idea of ‘ 
~ ,, 


Enter. Two dadies and 
ane Vatlor-made Fool, 


7 | 
A Coal Hole . | 
( Slow music) | 
} 

| 


cf + o tt t 
First Sweet One. Ob! do take us out for a sail, Mr. Weather- 
wind, there's a dear. 
Second Sweet One. Yes, do, and we will both kiss you! 
(Could he withstand that? No -hemisaman! 


doing wh 


t Fock 
So 


| “* Will you be mine ?’ said Lord Fitzsnifkins to the peerless 
Lady Gwendoline, little thinking that she had got Edison with 
his phonograph, in case of a breach of promise.” — Novelette. 


Frfer 
One Sack, 
Tyrdlsend. 


_ 


“Finale - 


He. Mary, dear, what did—er—we have for din-n-ner ? Hiterptea ae urglary ; | 
She, Duck and green peas, of course, dear. Why? ¢ 
/ He. Because it's—er—ugh ! ob, dear !—it's a pity euch good aos 
J eee nae = 2 
things should be wasted ! = vant 
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